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Can't hide the pie. 


Author's Notes: 
This story was also posted on my tumblr blog, and i did a rewrite of it here. 


| don't own the characters, this is merely fiction except the characters and Dan's love for pie. 


Frankie sat in the tour bus eating key lime pie. Not the best pie in the world, but it satisfied his craving for 
something sweet. He savored it, all by himself in the empty bus. Then Dan walked in. 

"Dude, is that key lime pie?" Dan asked, an obviously rhetorical question 

"Yeah, why?" Frankie knew why, Dan loved key lime pie. 

"Just curious. Got any more?" 

"Nah, this is the last slice." He lied. The last thing Frank wanted to do was share Ais pie. 

"Damn." Dan began raiding the bus for food 

Dammit, he's going to find my pie! 

Sure enough, Dan found one last slice of key lime pie in the refrigerator that Frank failed to hide. 

"I take it this magically appeared?" Dan laughed sarcastically. "Do you mind?" 

"No, go ahead" Who was Frank kidding? You can't hide pie, key lime pie from Dan Spitz. The man's got a sixth 


sence for key lime pie. 


Dan grabbed a fork and plopped down next to Frank with the container of pie. 

“This pie, is amazing." Dan said taking a bite. 

"Not my favorite." Frank said, which made Dan laugh. 

Frank took a bite of pie, that was a little too big, getting pie on his lips. 

"You got a little somethin right here." Dan brushed his thumb across his lips to tell Frank he had pie smudged 
on his lips. 

"Huh?" 

Dan laughed and leaned over to sweep his tongue across Frank's lips. The half-kiss made Frank flinch. 

"There. All gone." Dan smiled. Frank was oddly perplexed at his bad mate's gesture. 

"Right." Frank shoved the last of his pie in his mouth and scurried off the bus in complete confusion 


Hl never eat key lime pie again 


